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falling athwart the branches in the foreground while the
far end is bathed in a soft green light, it remains beautiful
even in winter, when the fine lichens and mosses lend a
greenish sheen to the steins of the trees. I believe the
garden is one of the Chancellor's favourite walks, and I
hope that this, at least, will be preserved when the
house is pulled down. A further reason for hoping so is
that many a deep plan was thought out, and many a
decision of great moment taken here. The Minister had
often strolled up and down here at a late hour of the
evening awaiting news from the King at times when
important measures were under consideration. Here on
the night of the 14th and 15th of June, in the Year of
Victory, 1866, the idea occurred to him of inducing Moltke
to order the Prussian forces to cross the frontier, and there-
by the Kubicon, twenty-four hours earlier than had been
originally intended ; and here, in 1870, about the time
of the declaration of war, he was to be seen repeatedly
pacing up and down that evergreen avenue in a medita-
tive mood, swinging a big stick, and from time to time
sending the messenger in waiting to summon one of his
assistants in order to give instructions for despatches,
telegrams, or newspaper articles.

Keturning from the garden behind No, 76 Wilhelm-
strasse, we observe that the two wings in which the house
ends at this side contain only work rooms, servants'
apartments, stables, &c., and that the courtyard
between them is shaded by a broad branched nut-
tree.

Proceeding up the stairs behind the screen in the
main building, and passing through the glass door at
the top, we enter a small ante-chamber. When the
Chancellor is in Berlin, servants in livery and Chancery
attendants in black swallow-tail coats await here the